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SPANISH FRIARS
PRACTICING HATL COLUMBIA.

BEY D. B. C.

_— -
Uue seorcling dey &long the Tajo,
ot many lengues from Talavers,
More fluskied than Michsel, when lago
Viayed with success the subtle anarer,
Trouzh not froin dark eyes winsome flashing.
Nar memones of the Alumeds,
To the swiit river's sullen plashing,
I radgod, a qusty promenader.

1 & & you smile ; 8o, I protest,
Liwri the truth without evasion ;
me Medrid friends had just imprest
Wy pistales, with p board p
vt mean those 1 onee had, rided,
miured by Saneho, muleteer—
N ange of conseienee ne'er be stified
I that perfidions Murcian here !

[t eotn®, that pecple lose al monte,
Whether they will, sometumes, of no ;

leuviag seepunt:, whe rein the contra,
1s such they prompily will bestow,

Vo un blesedig, on the boggar nenrest; ™
And filled-with genercus ecstasy,

01 !l our ransports still the dearest,
Lose naught, though almoners they be.

And thas it was, and not for pleasare,
Franked by 1he peaks of Geadalupe,

1 camne that day's pedestrinn measure,
With forces muscular 1o troop.

Niiu= was the Gallle conscript’s story,
ilee wernel hid beneath the draping ;

Iie march, you kaow, is first for glory, [
A then—because there's no eseaping. -

Collspaed for lnck of the gnotidian
Garlieky stew 1 long bad fed on,
1 hztled the shadew, nt mendian,
Suime gashed c~ork trees the Lighway shedon ;
Woatcuing the hot air outside dancing,
1 suop turgot ail easthly cumber ;
A vl P o 2000 Was prancing,
All glorivus, in e Llaud of slunber.

Tur sun bis senwand rays had slanted,

W hen soduds gnwonl Ly senses stirred ;
No suchos are of groves enchanied,

Hy pocis in their sttics beard
Not such us Pyibin's orgun clamored,

Nor yet the splersl harmonies,
Nor Orpliean strainn that Hell enamored,

Nor pasiorul piaints on sighing breege :

Nor symphony, that gently ended,
LZach morn, the sleep of young Montaigne,
Mot ecstasy, with pathes Glended,
Wt tiue fn city sireels complain,
(M hot Juue midnights, youlh's forlorner
Thau ghosts thst line the Styginn shore,
Usheeded, save that ut the comer,
A rapt policeman calls for more.

Ruzzed they came from friars, scated
Around n flask of moseatel ;
Ascnch the fruuy beverage meled
T'o twrout, that wave-like sose aud fell,
Till ihe sy mphosine suspiration,
I'hnt gulp-born sigh, the bacehie bliss,
Catetieing in s exaliaion—
Buch looked, Ah! what a world il in

{hree friars, so diflerently moulded
by Nalure, (reakish or severe,
I he germs of ugliness unfolded,
bu raby radisnce blossomed here
ity mud guuut was Broiber Jose,
vt and gristlier lsidore,
Waith countenance demure and dozy,
Auwl quaveding voice crucked o'er and o'er,

Jos

« superflucus monkish maner,

Spun out in resches of dimension,
Apportioned 1o bis comrade’s stature,
Hed, wih & Litle gentle tension,

Prrdusid she meprugr longritads
i'hat buys sapice 10, ere they ¢cherish
Those promplings of the amorous mood,
T Hose and rupuures, or— 1o penish.

lat Viseent, heariy, chaltering, lnughing,
With friskiness th oned iu his eye,

o which his portly pauuch. when quaffing,
Shook , sympathetie, o reply.

Lreasy coutent nud brisk digestion
Euatrenched wiihin his gireic’s measurs,
Whieh, sll vushrank by qualm or guestion,

Hulged bravely on the evening azure

“or vet cnmplete the freseoed picture |
Asihimuale uiterance, Isidore,

U tune » saniTe and a suicture,
Urew  dismul, from a warped guitar;

And Jose fung & unigue B,

i ths instramental jangle,

{was like & mereer’s rapid tear,
Merged in the creaking of & mangle.

fom

lieze makes m spring the cat like cnrper
Upon my musioal uegations ;

By odds, Pomposo sull is sharper
Fhen all lus eritical relations ;)
And, " Why the deuce, sir, did you tarry

Uer Nots and Nors ' demands he, grimly ;
Whieh 1, poor 1, il.-_‘.n meekly party
Wk, ' Sir, | hadn't hit the eim'le

To ray the strain that Jose warbled,

By Jose rendered, was lugubrious,
Were meresful descripuon, garbled
Iu sneer good nmiure, more than dubious.
15 English born, ye1 uo oid bailad
By minstrel barped ; raid of Northumbris
¢y of puimers’ prowess hallowed ;
It was—ve syrens ! * Hail Columbie.”

i1, isto slow Custilian kneaded,
lsggod on the sind of Jose's chant,
i rauve luzing, thet exceeded
Sauntering of sunniest mendicant.

Tuis Hail Columbia, now, who was she ?
“ A bestben goddess,” Jose thought her.
Y Notwo, not wo,” urged Vincent biiskly,

she was 4 boly lemale manyr.”

A unppy land ! dwell fuller, Jose !
Dout sink yeur voite, bul let 1t bover |

A In-u-end, n Dios Gracias ! rosy ;
It i & buppy jand all over! ™

lee heard)” continued Viacent, musing—
Capiuning ncornercd flen the while—
Fieodom that ssend soll's aflusing,
With Llessings in the Roman style.™

Visernt, they 're heretics ; Dolorea
Foid e s suid 1 the * Gaseta™—
' Srfencio! that quean's wdle stories,
A thippant, ignorant, gadding prater.
With Christimmizing 2enl resplendent,
The nucieat plaa they have deserted,
The gospel prize Wwo much 10 send it
To dasky Cougoes, suconveried,

To fuil by heterodox impugning,
But clap them first in durance clansiral,
A means of grace termed barcacoouing,
Tuen bring be Pagans 1o the Gospel.
Scriptures ! What texts benign they warshal
F'o sa..etify the war they wage ?
| Lardly know, but b'lieve theyie partial
To waal they call * the middie passage,”

“link! Have they colleges and missions,
Yo ith Fatbers, Vineent, full of naucuon,
Toturn the iufidels 10 Christians,
Par-naut of their biessed function ?
For wooly-hraded heathen? Grulla’
Hiold 1hy weakness in abbhorrence |
Col=furn! recollect their color!
Na' iy the gridiron of Saint Lawrence !

et Hail Colambian zeal enhancing,

A holy zeul 1hat fears no trinl;
Hateful of wickeduess like dancing,

Sands, firm of vinoes, self-denial ;
Although the Pagrus, unpericcted,

Plagae sore the sainls who consecrate them,
These, 5 0ll untired, by heaven directed,

Patieut io proseiytiz-, awail them.

“ And them 10 godliness subduing,
Their nstures recusan! and rude,
fturnched the old Adam past renewiag,
Iie vacuum fll with spiritual food.
At last, when saintly ssturation

Has done its work, nor lefi a blot on,
Tie converts prove, by spt relation,

T embiem of purity, the cotton.™

* By Saunt Ignacio, that seems pious '
Vvas Jose's fervenm exclamation'’;
“Masy Saian never more defy us! ™
Chumed Isidore, in atiestation.
Then o'er the tuneless chords he wander'd—
A liolier rage informed his aetion ;
Jose the new Evangel pondered, _
And drained the flask in irane'd abstraction.

Philadelphia, Pa,
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A PALACE IN GENOA.

BY EDWARD SPENCER.
II—Continued.

“Well, now listen carefully. I want a place
wher¢ I can conceal myself safely until I can
get out out of the country, which I may not be
able to do for three or four days or a week,
possibly.  Can you assist me in finding such a
place? You can help me very much in that
way, since no one will ever suspect you of be-
ing my agent.”

“Fac’,” said George, scratching bis head in
profound thought. “ You wants to go 'way in
& ship, T reck’n.”

I(Y“"

“ And till you finds de right one, you wants
to lay low, kinder, so as de police 'll never
ketch you?"

“ »

“Kil who you,think 'd look for you whar'
I'm a gwine to stow you'way? Told youn I
kngwed de right kind o' help.”

“How do you mean; George? "

“ Why, marster, you see, I'm got it all drawn
up, like sea céip'n’s big chart, and it's plain
sailin’. My old woman, she keeps an eister-
cellar over thar’ on the rivah—way up town, in
alley back of a lumber yard. Bhe keeps it for
de canawlers and steamboat hands, and T is
'prietor—tends de bar o’ nights mostly. You

e
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) DOW.

_ Gearge. “T smash you over de mouf, if you

lie to me dat way. You been stealin’ ever since

you been in _dis house, an’ I aint goin’ to put

up wid it. You got to go.”

A o‘d;,"'.‘- “_Never stole nothin', &' help me,
George. “ Well, den, T send for p'leeceman,

an’ s'arch your chist—you got dat han'kercher,
u ‘..fi

know what kind a place 'tis, mostly collud per- | I know yo

sons ugin’ thar', but sometimes a gentleman
getsdrunk about in de neighbo’hood, and comes
down for more liquor; sometimes ship eap'ns
too, jest home, on a bender. So yoa kin go in
widout people sayin' much "bout it. Well, that
thar's gist what you want. You hide your
watch, mind, get your clothes dirty, your neck-
handkereher all erooked an' undone, an’ your
hat smashed in, jest like as if you was on a big
drank—then you cut 'cross lots, throngh the
lember yard, like you is lost your way you
know, and come down into the shop. Thar'
you order all sorts of eisters at onst, play very
drunk a little while, and go to sleep in a cheer.
After that I fix all the rest, sir. 1t's not pleas-
ant for you, marster, but them police is very
sharp, and some nigger loafers about my place
mont take into thar' heads to smell & rat.

“I know, George. Where is the place? I
will go with you, and trost you in everything—
and you shall not lose by it'=

“You only trust me, and T make de right
kind of offing” —said George, confidently.
Then he suggested the expedieney of dismiss-
ing the hack and pursuing their way on foot.
As Mr. Lloyd was about to comply, George
pulled out a greasy pocket-book, and began
opening it, carefully avoiding to look at the
banker, fumbling with his fingers, and showin
evident embarrassment. At last he drew a
note out, and held it out to Mr. Lloyd, saying,
“ marster, it'll look best for yor to pay de hack
kire, you know—iu case you isn't got any
change about you.”

“My God!" said Mr. Lloyd, with vivid emo-
tion, ** what have I done to deserve this friend!
No, George, put it up. I deceived you, my no-
ble fellow. I have plenty of money about me
for my own wants, and enough to reward your
leﬂ'i” ugh I can never repay your kind-

m?;'eor'{‘m looked mueh TENppointed. Unuouut
edly he had expected to discharge his debt to
Mr. Lloyd by providing for him in every ‘mF'
and this disco that he was not actually
peuniless, robbed him of half his delight, since
it prevented him, he thought, from demonstra-
ting the entirely disinwruua character of his
intended service.

However, his plans were put in execution,
and #o0 micely were they arranged, that, just
about the time that the first rumors of his de-
faleation were bruited about, Mr. Lloyd stagger-
ed down the steps of a miserable little oyster-
cellar, and flung himself into a-ricketty chair,
feigning to be completely overcome by drink.
There were several negroes in the shop, and

, who had taken his wife's place behind
the bar, amused them with his comments upon
the intruder.

“Thar's another of them thar’ sea-cap'ns—
how they does drink !

“ He no sea-cap'n,” said one ol the gazers—
“ his hands is too white for that ar prefession.”

“ Now, that's Jel? a fac', Mr. Cotton,” said
(}etn-ge1 ?aminn . “1am surprised at your
eves. You'd mnka‘ lj"m-nte police, you would.

you lny Iie is ?soh(u;t be gan;l;‘man frot}n
Virginny, Ireck'n. ow, dey likes people
o!'eolor,yde does. I hzobserved dey always
fiuds out habitations when dey gits on a
bender.”

“ Dey feels at home 'mongst 'em, I reck'n ;
case dey raises so many of 'em. You never
notice dat horse-jockeys is never kinder at
home only when dey is hangin’ about de
stables 7 it 2

“ Habits is werry inclined to git de upper
hand of us,” nm;?ed a third party, with grave
abstraction.

“ Some oysters, boy,” muttered the banker.

“ Thar'—exactly what I E‘u:ld'l; Mr. ‘Couon,"
triumphantly said George. em Virginny
folks tlny{ nominates us ‘ boys,’ if werg:a as
old as Jerusalarum hisself. How you'll have
‘em, sir?”

“ Broiled.”

“ Thar’ it is again. That ar's the third count
of de evidence, as de lawyers says. Virginoy
men are the greatest folks for briles I ever see.
The sau down thar’ briles 'em so much, I reckon
dez wants to pay him back.”

8ho,” said Mr. Cotton, contemptuously ;
“dat ar's rale falsetto reasoning, dat is; dey
loves briles sgame as New Yorkers loves clams,
same as Yaunkees loves poke an’ begns, same
as collad people loves catfish.”

“How's dat way ?”

“How! Why, ‘case—'case dey do—"case it's
thar’ nature.”

“Ei! then it's de ni
whinkyf you conject, Mr.

ition 7

“You go 'long, George. You drink jest as
much whisky u?does, iereclron. 8o do white
folks,” added he, indicating Mr. Lioyd with his
thumb.

“ Spec’ white lolks wont eat thar' eisters this
time. Spec' they be dead 'sleep 'fore the eisters
is done briled.”

Mr. Lloyd speedily acted on this hint, and

FciEned sleep, snoring.
Thar' be goes, 'way off to Jericho. Gosh!
I wonldn’t heads wid him to-morrow
mornin’. Best let him sleep her off a little,
and wake him up time for his eunime:uili
Now, Tipsico! you come "wa thar'
Spm‘n’“ﬂhlhu’m{l'm he lvu;{ his watch,
ike me to say you was de neares’ on
to bia?”

“ How you know he's got a walch, in de fust
phm;'nmd Mr. Tipsico. “I doesn't see
none.

..‘Bulhowh'ngunmgw,lmk
hyar, Tipsico, 1 bet five 's a
watch. .z.‘lm’;‘ g ket 3
gun go down dark, bey ! me! You ever
in you life see & gen'I’man from Virginny with-
out & watech? You think what owns 8o
w%ismﬁn’hdﬂ'ﬂoﬂt’!ﬂh? Its
rael #'prisin’ what iuyorance dere is in de world,
ﬁﬁ\{,‘ﬁ.ﬁﬂh? Not got a watch! Fooh!
e ; old Gos -

's natur to love
tton ; that ar’ yon

: me of I seed
was 8
1 ever

E | pants. Under cover of this

LOBaLEpes But hee heot shegtp 9

Girl (crying.) “8han't g'arch my chist, no
how. 1 aint got none o’ yer han’kerchers, you
knows well T isn't,” i

George (slightly mollified.) “ Well, you're got
to go, any how, so pack up. [ ain'ta goin'to
have nobody 'bout my place what I suspicions
of stealin’. Git out yer chist quick, now, U'll
pay yer wages, and you kin walk—huarry up.”

After she was gone, Mr. Lloyd said :

“ George, do not be too harsh with her; she
is ignorant, and perhaps it is only her first of
fence.”

But the sad pathos and stricken shame of
these words was loat entirely upon George, who
laughed loud.

“Ya, hah!” said he, drawing a striped ban-
danna from his pocket, “she ain't stole it, bless
you soul, though she have been a stealin’ some-
thin', I reek’n, 'case she didn’t want her chist
s'arched. That ar was a dodge of mine to git
rid of her, ‘case she’s got an oncommon long
tongue, even for a gal, an' it wouldn’t do to
have her about de house while you is here. I'll
give her two shillings, some o' dese days, an’
that "ill make it all right wid her, same as if I'd
told her she was an angel.”

Indeed, throughout the whole of this eventful
evening, George showed himself as full of re-
sources ns the veritable Figaro, or one of Le
Sage's Spanish valets. To * cl'ar de kitchen,”
as he phrased it, he slipped out the back way,
through the lumber-yard, and raised a vehe-
ment alarm of fire, which was effective in caus-
ing the whole alley to be deprived of its occn-

coup de main,
George proposed to Mr, Lloyd to retire to the
place prepared for him, assuring him that he
could now make every one believe that the
stranger was gone away. The banker followed
his faithful iriend up & narrow stair-way, iuto a
neat room on the second fioor, which, though
narrow and small, and poorly furnished, was
most scrupulously clean.

* Our best room, sir; we don’t have no use
for it as a bed room, and only sometimes for
people when dey wants private eister ies.
' ik 502 bed,
white folkses sheets and kiver. De place is not
good enough for you, sir, but 'deed 1t's de wery
best we's got. Now, sir, you have somethin’ to
eat up hyar? De old woman is de elegantest
cook I ever see. She war brung up in ome of
de fust fam'lies of Virginny. What'll you have ?
Sposin’ I was to bring you up a nice beefsteak
s’ coffee?

“ No, thank you, George. I want nothing
just now—nothing but rest, for I am very weary,
very weary. I have not slept for a week, and
1 ;iink 1 can sleep here—I know I can lie
down here without any danger, in
fidence, George, and, if you will believe me,
with renewed hope—for, when in the depth of
my despair, God bas permitted me to find such
a friend as you—what may not be his purposes
towards me—thank you, George, and thank your
wife for providing me such a nice bed.”

And, tlinging himself down in complete ex-
haustion, this glory and shame of all the Lloyds,
this mighty banker, fresh from his ﬂl::? apart-
ments in Iie St. Bobolink, slept well and sound-
ly under the humble s roof, feeling that
itwnast.;):hmfof sgie ,sqd:h-mqur
him. t great Pompey in the fisherman’s
hat, after Pﬂunlia. When Actium's sea-fight
Wus over, Antonius pi his shame-
bathed head upon Cleopatra’s bosom. Did ke
sleep ?

Gi:or 's child became suddenly ill, it was
reponeoielnd the shop had to be closed, for
fear she should be disturbed. So the tempest-
driven, founde bark found a moment's ssafe
haven, 8 moment's anchorage, at the mouth of
a river, whose name ;;ged hthe.mu :{:he sets sail

ain, jury masts ri , Wi ever come
;Fm’i;]::?uch placid waters? Never—until
another river receives her—a river whose tarn-
like, dismal, sluggish waters, no plummet has
ever sounded, no anchor taken
river whose name is Styx. A far different river,
that, from the fordable stream beyond Beulah—
Jehn Bunyan's river Jordan.

Never was man more kindly treated than Mr.
Lloyd during the four days of his concealment
in George'shouse. And this concealment was
the most complete that it was for him
1o effect; and he needed it, for the hue and cry
was terrible. It was also very easy for him,
from this honest stand-point, to make the requi-
site preparations for his flight and final safety.
George was a man of versatile talents, s per-
feet Crichton in his way, and had, as we have
said, followed manyoccupati |
that of sailor. Thanks to the ioual
knowledge thus obtained, he was able to put
Mr. Lloyd in comimunication with a eaptain,
who, for a sufficient eomidenuon,- enga; ed to
take him to Spain, via Liverpool, in which lat-
ter city the er wished to stop to secure an
English passport, and convert into available
funds the large exchanges and securities which
ke had in his possession.

George had slso, in early life, served an ap-
prenticeship in the art tonsorial, and heace had
many acquaintances in that business. From
one of these, who was of a theatrical turn, and
furnished masquerade :?Anl, be obtained a
wig, a false beard, and a in character,
which our eqlomt‘ friend

11 ; and the Beale Lloyd was
= ,wﬁeitl;h a vﬂetudxmm’ of

con

rfect con- | ages

B B L e

e ———————————————————————

AND PROPRIETOR; JOHY G.

WASHINGTON, D. ¢

., THUF

and returning almost instantly
is & mort ¢' money, snd
collured man. Answer me one word—what'd

you do, sooner’n be ketched 2"

in 'streas, or a soul for to go to
should turn nose, an’ come to
to sell dat ar soul to de devil for to be sonk
into de lowermos' pits of hell, whar' dere is

weepin’ an’ wailin’ an’ grittin' o' teeth—den, 1
reck’n you'd ke to die, and pisen me an’ my
house an’ my wife an’ chile wid innocent

blood.”
So saying, he placed a small, flat mahogan
box in’;bf Lloyd's hands. The latter, lﬁ.’
ng at George with wonder at the-wild en-
usiasm and fierce rapidity with which be
spoke, witk a quiver of indescribable emotions
at reﬁnition of his tender faithfulness and the
rare refinement of his soul, at last opened the box
in his hands, and found, u“rﬂ:lundad by all the
necessary appurtenances uipments, a
hundsome pair of pistols! He lo:;ed quickly at
George, and then turned his head away, but not
80 quickly us to conceal the tears that would
come up into his eyes.

“ Them is rael Derringers, marster. They
was give to me in Cuby b an’n Spruce,
when I sailed wid him for ooo{‘] un’ be took de
fever in Matanzes, an’ all hands runned awa
'cept me. He pive "em to me jest 'fore he died,
'case | nussed him, he said, an’ them was all
he had to give. They shoots splendid, sir. Hit

load ‘em for youself, marster, an’' put ‘em
under you pillow; an’ ef you is betrayed, you'll
have one ball for me, you know, an’ tother for
onArﬁelf.""d h soul,

moved to his inmost Mr. Lloyd ex-
tended his hand to George, gave him a grip full
of all that free-masonry of confidence which
cannot be simulated, and, as sooy as he could
trust himself to speak, cried ouf: * Why look
you, George, do you fancy I do not trust you—
do you think I have not looked into your noble
hen.ri and read all its flawless b ? My
friend, were the reward an hundm what
it is, I should sleep just as soundly to-night, I
should rely upon you just as ill;ii::'lll as I do
now. Trust you! Ah, Geerge, {uu and
known men such as you are, in my world, I would
not have been what Lrloyd ismow. Come—
drop that—sit down bare, George, and I will
show you how mueh I trust you, my friend ;"
and, forcing the negro to take a chair, he seated
himself at the little table whereon were his wri-
ting materials, and drew out a l.rgn ket-
book from an inside pocket. “See here,” said
he; ‘“these are notes and bills of exchange

-r-vl-_ P W——
open your eyes; you did not think I was s0
richl It is & cursed wealth, indeed, George
that I would willingly fling away, if with it i
could fling off the damne: at my heart.
And here are securities which, once in Eng-
land, I can convert into money—thirty times
the value of these notes. I am rich, you see—
yet haw poor. Ob, my God, Goorgeé&m is
not a rag-picker who drags his weary feet about
this city, and starves npon his crust a day, but
is infinitely richer than I am! Come, we will
not think of it. I will put these into two pack-

; somethin i n—gome B&cci-
dent—and then it would be of no use to me;
#0 you must keep it all for me, and if I am—
am taken, you may be able to use them in help-
ing me to escape. When I leave here, you can
give me the notes, as I will need them fo bear
ma{ expenses. The other package, in this en-
velope, 1 want you to put into the post office for
me after I am gone, so that I will get it in Liver-
pool. You understand me? Very well. Now
take them, and put them away in a safe place,
and, George——take these pi awsy with
you ; it is too strong temptation to & desperate
;n‘sn & they cause me unpleasant thoughts, my
riend.”

“1 understand, marster,” said with
me&inil&a a sob, “and I thank you, too,
sir, an’ I knows jest as well as I'm settin’ here,
'at de good Lord ’'ill bless you for dem very
words, sir.”

“ Let us hope so, George,” said the banker,
softly, “for no one has greater need of His

e day, Mr, Lioyd

evening of the fifth day, Mr.

assumed his d'guile and nn-& his final
preparations for departure. He was to go
aboard the vessel that night, and were 10
weigh anchor early next morning, things
were ready, and, excited and weak, the banker
sat in his room, George at his elbow, the wife
bastling nervously about, wiping her

now and then upon her apron, ndeglr .
dl.:F child peeping at the man from be-
hind her mother’s skirts, which she clung to
very closely, for she would not make friends
with that griel stricken, forbidding-looking
* white " ber pure instincts warning ber
of the sepulchral horrors that lived within his
breast, and flickered about his as the
lurid *“corpse-light” is said to flicker above s

tomb.
loyd, speaking in low

“ George,” said Mr. L
and tremulous tones, “ of course, | have no idea
of attempting to you for what you have
done i‘: wy be mEdfor _your your
sympathy, your ymhmm-! assist-
ance, the new hope ve given me, the
grandness of hnmwnﬁnvﬁchlhﬂ learn-
ed to reverence in your . That were
worse than folly—it vonk! be blindness—the
arrogance of insanity—the bestial
of a savage. I shallnot try even to thank
for I—I hnmadofall-yﬁﬂhm-!ﬁm
now, and I dare not recur to all your kindness.
You will take the letter I gave yon yesterday,
to the post office, this day one week, and at the
meumalﬂhmmmmdud&.
M-——, the banker, and

DAY, NOVEMBER 3, 1859.

to touch the secret spring w
slone could open to view that ing heart ?
Whatever ‘it was, “he could read ‘smile, |
muﬁh _ ia to Jet “ mars- |
throogh a ence, lest he s fear a dimi- | p
nnti‘oanhis pspect townre More, he | ¢
the large rewasnd offered for

a two-shillin’ wid 'em at fifty yards. Now, you |

She'll 'tend to it all de sawe, an’
better care’n it 'n I will. Den, Jou kuow

won't be hyar, 'm gwine wid you.
'Wvﬁmal m-&r;w!mpnible!
sball never return again, and you must not
Wave your wife and, child.”

“Fooh ! sho! she gets long well 'nough 'dout
-;m Shﬁ": dtti'“ I::oﬁan‘;; ‘noudgh 'l‘mYdia
in spec’. No, gir; I'm gwine 'd yon. You
ot somebody to ishave you, an’ h
; | you reaches de tother side, I
ol You use to havin' people waitin’ on

|gve, an’ 1 like to know how ?uhw%ng "dout
ow

t :’higimina'yin life?
2 Sides, sir,
od, too—it

all that ar

take me—"t"H ‘do me
Mg }rlg.on I u'k:‘t Leen to sea
time, an’ 't take & v'y'ge now

an' then, I dunno how it is, but I ’u kinder
mambunctious like, an’ de fust thin' that hap-
pens, I'se ‘sent back,' as de Pleeemn says, to
ram my head agin 'n iron do’ in de Tomhs. J
come back, once you gits rightly fixed
you goin’. I know de way over thar
filst rate—been to Live'pool, an’ Marsail, and
, an’ dat ar place whar dey makes
‘an' to Rottendam a white woman
 dar. 1 like t' gee old places over ag'in.
jis' take me "long, jis' to please me. On'y
gh “:l‘e cluln wl:.n:; n;eduf in dat letter fo'

.M., an' I" is here ane, so we go out
al right carry ‘ ) go
Thus did Beale Lloyd find his henchman.
At break O‘:Io:ﬂ the next morning, El Sagra-
do, & hermaphrodite brig, owned in Cadiz, with
Tobal Cayetano for captain, weighed auchor,
and, with a fair wind, set sail for' Liverpaol.
Oa the poop stood Beale Lioyd and his faithful

er. The former kept himself close muf-
and shravk away involuntarily, when, on
one of the early moving ferry boats that passed
under El Sagrado's stern, he nised one of
his most prominent Wall street neighbors. The
preeaution was needless—he did not, indeed,
require a disguise, for he was ten years older
now, since that day when he became known as
“ Beale Lloyd the forger.”

As the brig danced on gallantly down the
bay, they passed a large ocean steamer, crowd-
ed with passengers, just enteri Her
name was painted in great black letters on the
wheel-house—* Beale Lioyd, U. 8. M.”

“ Ah, George,” murmured Ozymandias, look-
at these evidences of his greatness with a
wistful eg:; “ Ah, George—look there. They will
name, 1 suppose, now."
Baid George, consolingly—* she's mean ole
tub anyhow—go to de bottom some dese days,
same as if she was pig iron.”
“Bat,” murm Mr. Lloyd to himself, with-
out hesring George, “ but they {will not oblit-
erate the name from those planks. They will
onl ’pnint them over. Who shall whitewash
st

THE ARCTIC MYSTERY.

Thanks to a feminine courage which no
disaster could dismay, which arese above diffi-
culties a8 a bird rises above the earth, which
neither dulled nor wearied even when strong
men grew faint and dubious, the great mystery

,_w News of Sir John Franklin and his

terrible shadow which has darkened for so
many years the imaginations of men is now re-
moved. Lady Frauklin has done that which
Government declared impossible; a woman's
restless and indomitable love proving once more,
in the face of all the world, mightier than the
reatest Boards and Cabiuets. On Thuraday,
don was startled with a telegraphic dis-
patch from Capt. McClintock, announcing his
safe return from the Arctic mission confided to
him by Lady Franklin, with news of the fate of
the Erebus and Terror, and with positive intel-
ligence of Bir John Franklin's death, and in-
ferential evidence that his crew must have
perished, like himself, years ago. Capt. McClin-
tock addressed the following letter to the Becre-
tary of the Admiralty :

Yacar Fox, R. Y. 8.
Bm: 1 befyon will inform the Lords Com-
missioners of the Admiralty of the safe return
to this country of Lady Franklin's final search-

ing expedition, which I have had the honor to
conduct. lm.r Lordshipa will rejoice to hear
that our endeavors to ascertain the fate of the
“ Franklin Expedition” have met with com-
plete success. At Point Victory, upon the
northwest coast of King William's Island, a
record has been found, dated the 25th of April,
848, and signed by Captains Crozier and Fitz-
ames. By it we are informed that her Majesty's
e

, in the ice, five es
to the N. uﬂv., and that the lurvivon,ﬁnall
amounting to 105 souls, under the command of
ml. Crozier, were proceeding to the Great
lith ri!l_re}. Birl éI_;:hn %n::kh: died on the

of June, 1847, y deeply-interesti

relics of our lost countrymen have been mﬁ
up on the western shore of King William's
Island, and others obtained from the Eequi-
maux, by whom we were informed that (subse-
quent to their abandonmenf) oune ship was
crushed and sunk by the ice, and the other
forced on shore, where she has ever since re-
mained, affording them an almost inexhaustible
mine of wealth. Being unable to penetrate
beyond Bellot Straits, the Fox wintered in
Brentford Bay, and the search—including the
estuary of the Great Fish river, and the discov-
ery of 800 miles of cosst line, by which we have
united the u'lo&:thl nf.l.:de orng searching
expeditions, to north west of our i
tion, with those of James Ross, Dem,p::ld
Sim sod Ray, to the south—has been per-
formed sledge journeys this spring, con-
dacted by Lieut. y R. N,; Capt. Allen
Young, and mysell. As a somewhat detailed

St s g

and explorations; and i portu
wwm ypu'nnylelfu tbaAd%
Lordships tl.'mi record i?n’un:l'd h; v :
i o at Poiot Victory.
I have the honor, &c.,
F. L. MeCrixrock, Capt. R. N.
This letter was accompanied by a long ex-

tract from the daily hi ‘of the yacht's
5 i istory h?‘ pro-

you | snow huts ; from them we

e that ar way 'fore + Lieutenant Hobson directi

* | came less numerous and less recent, and after

11 ntity of clothing was found within her,
large qua g

WHITTIER, CORRESPONDING EDITOR.

S ——————

£0, you sha’n't n_ndns,-d-wnhq;ud‘viﬁudbyubom out success, & record in the cairn
no more, 50 sure as krg-(ﬂillmduh. For zmrdayn we re- uno&wbuﬁedmbuﬂ;:‘mdit." e
mouloﬂl_ie.m. . |mmined in communication with them, obtain- | Such is the tale mow told. If it removes the
hﬁ“ll! for us like | ing many relics, and the information that sev- | mystery, it deepens the romance of this cele-
didn’ ax it of you, | eral years ago a ship was crushed by the ice | brated voyage. Here we think the history of
That time | off the north shore, off King William Island, | Arctic en rige may profitably and honorabl
ls what I ean | but that all her le landed safely, and went | close. We bave determined the googmphiei
pay me 'fore 1|away tothe Great Fish river, where they died. | question. We have recovered the memorials
v nted. Bﬁovla-_bdwa-, 1| This tribe waa well supplied with wood, obtain- | of our naval heroes;. We have no farther duty
you gives wid a free heart, so dat it|ed, they said, from & bost left by the white men tod.i.ld-rriu Bellot Strait or in Port Kenne-
yonmm'n'ildmdenyw ve | on the Great river. We reached our vessel af: dy; and the Arctic Sea may now be profitabl
ﬂ:ha.i?u:., !nm;v;ﬁ k;oh;"tmm'“r:;!:d.:“nmn gou; Mu;. given over to the who may choose to di-

big- ‘Only, give ut somewhat redu ¥ & mare , and | rect their iug to singi i
v  an’ tell de gen'I'man she's de one | the unusuall mmmthnrmwhiehhvih-d modern Odyssey. e e o
means,

:

Fpr several days after starting,
?pﬂi,mml.’ continued frozen. On the 2d of

our w«uﬂ spring journeys were
eomodﬂ_ t. Hobson “mJompnn’n:d me
08 faras Tmh;mhofuhadn!ldge
deawn by four men, and sn suxiliary sledge
mbym This was all the force we

muster. separating, we saw two
Esquimanx famliies living oat u‘ the ice- in
« that a second
ah.:: had been seen off King William Island,
and that she drifted ashore in the fall of the
same year. From this ship they had obtained
a vast deal of wood and iron. 1 now gave
irections to search for the

w follow up any traces he might find
upon William's Island. Accompanied by
mwy own party and Mr. Petersen, I marched
along the east shore of King William Island,
occasionally passing deserted snow huts, but
without meeting natives till the Sth of May,
when off Cape Norton we arrived at a snow
village, containing about thirty inhabitants.
They gathered about us without the slightest
appearance of fear or syhness, although none
had ever seen living white people before. They
were most willing to communicate all their
knowledge, and barter all their goods, but would
have stolen everything had they not been very
closely watched. any more relics of our
countrymen were obtained. We could not ear-
ry away all we might have purchased. They
pointed to the inlet we had crossed the day be-
fore, and told us that one day’s march up to it,
and from thence fuur days overland, brought
them to the wreck. Most of our information
was received from an intelligent old woman;
she said it was in the fall of the year that the
ship was forced ashore ; many of the white mew
dropped by the way, as they went towards the
Great river; bat this was only known to thems/
in the winter following, when their bodies were
discevered. They all assured us that we would
find natives upon the south shere, at the Great
river, and some few at the wreck ; but unfortu-
nately this was not the case. Only oue family
was met with off Point Booth, and none at
Montreal Island or any place subsequently
visited,

“ Recrossing the strait to King William
Island, we continued the examination of its
sofithern shore without success until the 24th
of May, when about ten miles east of Cape
Herschel a bleached skeleton was found,
around which lay fragments of European
clothing. Upon carefully removing the snow,
a small pocket-book was found, containing a
few letters, These, although much decayed, may
yet be deciphered. Judging from the remains
of his dress, this unfortunate young man was n
steward or officer's servant, and his position
exactly verified the Exquimaux’s assertion,
that they dropped as they walked along. On
reaching Cape Herschel nextday, he examined
Simpson’s Cairn, or rather what remains of it,
which is only four feet high, and the central |
stones have geen removed, as if by men seek-
ing something within it. My impression at the
time, and which I still retain, is, that records
were deposited there by the retreating crews,
and subsequently removed by the natives. Al
ter parting from me at Cape Victoria on the
28th of April, Lieat. Hobson made for Cape
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Mr. Theodore Tilton, of the I L in
(etmdasingthe Shon B I Charin b Lo et
ence at the Rev. H. W. Beecher's church, on
Monday “eni:‘g. at the opening of the Frater-
nity Course of Lectures, e the following
neatly-turned speech :

“It was e that the Rev. Henry Ward
Beecher be present to introduce his
friend, but he is unavoidably away this evening.
This is unfortunate, for I think that with two
such men in one pulpit we would have a spec-
tacle of what Dr. Bellows calls the Broad
Church. [Laughter. How far apart two
men must stand to e 8 Broad Church I do
not koow ; but this I know, that Mr. Beecher
and Mr, Chapin, standing in two opposite the-
ologies, ure so decided in their opinions that
they wever yet have come together, even to
take a glass of wine. |Lau hur.J But 1
think I know their idea of l%m Church,
Some mounths age, a slave woman from Vir-
ginia came to this co ation to plead for the
purchase of her own freedom, and of her little
children, Mr. Beecher stated the case, and
$300 were raised on the spot. Only $100 more
were needed. What should be “done? We
sent the woman to Mr, Chapin's church, He,
in like manner, mentioned the case to his own
people, and the woman and her child—her lit-
tle boy holding out his eap in his hand—were
stationed at the church door to receive the con-
tributions of the congregation as they
out. When the money was counted, it was
found to be almost twice as much as was
wanted | 8o that the church on Brooklyn
Heights reached out its hand to the church
acroas the river, and the church across the
river renched back its hand in fellowship to the
church on Brooklyn Heights, and beneath their
united hands, as if under their double benedic-
tion, stood one of God's children, whose bonds
were newly broken, and whose head was newly
crowned with liberty—while high over all stood
the great Father and Head of the Church, who
looked down, and said, ‘ Inasmuch as ye have
done it unto the least of these my little ones,
ye have done it unto me !’ That 13 the Broad
Charch! And I am happy to introduce a man
who is broad enough to be one of its ministers.”

Sronaeox’'s Awmi-Suavery Missioy To
Auirica.—Rev, Mr. H,, a Baptist minister of
Alabama, and an Eonglishman by birth, made
a voynge across the Atlantie to Fatherland du-
ring the summer, Among his letters was one
to Sputgeon. On presenting his letter, he was
received with great cordiality at first; but when
the celebrated young divine learned that he was
an Alabamian, his cordiality sensibly diminish-
ed. Spurgeon told him he wanted to go to Amer-
ien, and desired to travel through the Southern
States, but he said he must preach his sentiments,
and sought an intimation from Mr. H., whether
the people would stand his Anti-Slavery sermons,
Mr. H, replied that he should not take the re-
sponsibility of saying that they would, but
thought he had better not undertake it.—Mo-
bile Mercury.

————
From Special Report for ihe Bahimore American

THE BROWN FORAY AT HARPERS
FERRY.

‘l."a_l‘i_g':‘ Aatashort distance westward of it he found
blankets, old clothes, and other relics of a shoot
ing ormagnetic station; but although the eairn |
was dug under, and & trench dog all around it |
at & distance of ten feet, no record was discov- |
ered. A piece of blank paper folded up was
found in the eairn, and two broken bottles,
which may perhaps have contained records, la
beside it amongst some stones, which had fall-
en from off the top. The most interesting of
the articles discovered here, including a Loat's
ensign, were brought away by Mr. Hobson.
About two miles g)ﬂ.hcr to the southwest a
small cairn was found, but neither records nor
relica obtained. About three miles north of |
Point Victory a second small esirn was xam-
ined, but nny 8 broken pickaxe and empty
canister found. On the 6th of May, Lieut. Hob-
son pitched his tent beside a large cairn wpon
Point Victory. Lying smongst some loose
stones which bad fallen from the top of this cairn,
was found a small tin case containing a record,
the substance of which is briefiy, as follows:
‘ This cairn was built by the Franklin Expedi-
tion, upon the mnmo! site of James Ross's
pillar, which had notbeen found. The Ercbus
and Terror spent their first winter at Beechy
Island, after having ascended Wellington Chan-
nel to latitude 77° N., and returned by the
west side of Cornwallis Island. On the 12th
of ¥eptember, 1846, they were beset in Jatitude
70° 5” N.,and 98° 23 west. Sir John Frank-
lin died on the 11th of June, 1847. On the
22d of April, 1848, the ships were abandoned
five leagnes to the N. N. W, of Point Vietory,
and the survivors, one hundred and five in
number, landed here, under the command of

in Crozier.” This r was dated the
25th of April, 1848, and upon the followin
day they intended to start for the Great Fi
river. ﬂ‘hu total loss by deaths it the expedi-
tion up to this date was nine officers and fif
teen men. A vast quantity of clothing and
stores of all sorts lay strewed about, as it here
every article was thrown away which could pos-
sibly be dispensed with; pickaxes, shovels,
boats, cooking utensils, iron work, rope, blocks,
canvas, a dip-circle, a sextant, engraved ‘ 'red-
eric Hornby, R. N.” a swall mediciue chest,
oars, &c,

“ Lieut. Hobson continued his search until
within a few days’ march of Cape Herschel,
without finding any trace of the wreck or of
natives. He left full information of bis impor-
tant discoveries for me; therefore, when re-
turning northward by the west shore of King
William Island, I had the advantage of kuow-
ing what had already been found. Soon after
leaving Cape Herachel, the traces of natives be-

rounding the west point of the island they
ceased altogether. This shore is extremely
low, and almost utterly destitute of vegetation.
Nuomerons banks of shingle and low islets lie
off it, and beyond these, Victoria Strait is cov-
ered with heavy and impenetrable packed ice.
When in latitade 69° 9/ N., and’ longitude 99°
277 W., we came to a large boat, discovered by
Lieut. Hobson a few days previously, as his no-
tice informed me. It appears that this boat
had been intended for the ascent of the Fish
river, but was abandoned apparently upon a
return journey to the ships, the sl upon
which she was mounted being pointed in that
direction. Bhe measured 28 feet in length, by
7% feet 'wide, was most carefully fitted, and
made as light as possible, but the sledge was of
solid oak, and almost as heavy as the A

also two human Oue of these lay in
of the boat, under a pile of cloth-
much more di

X posed to assume the responsibility of that posi-
also | position, connected with my having been at the

R meeerestioniata,

Charlestown, Va., Oct. 25.—The Magistrates’
Court assembled here this morning, to examine
the prisoners captured in the recent insurrec-
tion. The following magistrates were on the
bench: Col. Davenport, Presiding Justice; Dr.
Alexander, John J. Lock, John F. Smith, Thom-
as H. Willis, George W. Eichelberger, Charles
H. Lewis, and Moses W. Burr.

At balf past ten o'clock, the sherilf was di-
rected to bring in the prisoners, who were con-

— |

asked him if he was willing to accept Messrs.
Faulkner and Botts as counsel.

Captain Brown replied: “1 wish to say that
I have sent for connsel. I did apply, throngh
the advice of some persons here, to some per-
sons, whose names | do not now recollect, to
act as counsel for me, and I have sent for other
counsel, who have not had time to rdach here,
and have had no possible opportunity to see
me. I wish for counsel, if I am to have & trial ;
but if I am to have nothing but the mockery o
a trial, 88 I said, T do ot care anything about
Itisu essary to trouble any gen
tleman with that duty.”

Mr. Harding. “ You are to have a fair trial.”
Captain Brown. “ There were certain men, I
think Mr. Botts was oue of them, who declined
acting as counsel, but I am not positive about
it; I cannot remember whether he was one, be-
cause I have heard so many names. lama
stranger here, and do not knew the disposition
or character of the gentlemen named. I Liave
applied for counsel of my own, and doubtless
could have them, if I am not, as I have said
before, to be hurried to execution before they
can reach here. But if that is the disposition
that is .to be made of me, all this trgnble and
expense can be saved.”

r. Harding. “ The question is, do you de
sire the aid of Messrs. Enu!kner snd Botts as
your counsel ? Please to answer yes or ne.”
Captain Brown. “I ecannot regard this as an
examination under any circumstances. I would
prefer that they should exervise their own
pleasure, T feol it as a matter of little account
to me. If they had designed to assist me as
counsel, I should have wanted an opportunity
to consult with them at my leisure.”

Mr. Harding. “Stevens, are you willing
those gentlemen should act as your counsel ?
Stevens. “] am willing that gentleman shall,”
(pointing to Mr, Botts.)
Mr lgunling. “Do you object to Faulk

ner?"
Stevens. “ No! I am willing to take both.”
Mr. Harding then addressed each of the other

l;riuuuers separately, and each stated hLis wil-
ingness to be defended by the counsel named

The Court then issun remptory orders
that the press should not publish detailed testi
mony, as it would render the getting of a jury
before the Circuit Court impossible,

EXAMINATION OF WITNESSES.

The examination of witnesses was then com
meneed :

Col. Washington stated that at one o'clock
on Sunda¥ night he was asleep, and awoke by
a noise; heard his vame ealled ; went down,
and was surrounded by six men ; Stevens ap-
peared to be in command ; Ceoks, Coppes, aud
two negro prisoners, were along, nmI another
white man, whom she afterwards recognised as
Kagi. Colonel Washington then proceeded to
detail all particnlars of his taking as prisouer,
with his negroes, to the Armory, and subse-
t]uent events, up to attack by marines, and de
Ivery.

Mr. Kittzmiller gave particulars of his being
taken prisoner and locked up; subsequently
had several interviews with Brown, who alway:
treated them with a gread deal of respect and
courtesy ; endeavored to ascertain frow Browy
what object he had in view, and he repeatedly
told him bis only object was to free slaves, avd
he was willing to fight Pro-Slavery men to ae
complish that object. On one oceasion, during
attack, I ssid to Brown, “ this is getting hot
work ; and if you will allow me to lutertere, 1
can possibly accommodate matters.” Witnass
then weut out with Stevens with a flag of truce;
this was on Monday afterncon ; be requested
Stevens to remain whilst he went forward,
when Stevins was fired on and fell; recognise
only Brown and Stevens ; counted twenty-t
men early in the morning, armed with Sharpo’s
riles. When Stevens waa lying wounded, he
remarked to me, “I have been cruelly de
ceived ;" to which I replied, “I wish [ had

Wi

with Gov. Wise, Brown was told be need not
aAnswer q];.tealions unless he chese. Brown re
plied, he had nothing to conceal ; bad no favors
to ask, and that he had arms enough for two
thousand men, and could get envugh for five
thousand, if wanted.

Armistead Ball examined. Stated the par
ticulars of his arrest by the insurgents; bad in-
terview after arrest with Brown, who stated he

ducted from jail under a guard of eighty men.
A guard was also stationed around the court-
house, their bayonets bristling on all sides.

Charles B. Harding, Esq.. attorney for the
county, was assisted by Anarew Hunter, coun-
sel for the Commonwealth.

The prisoners were brought in amidst pro-
found silence. Brown and Edm’n Coppee were
manacled together. Brown seemed weak and
hagpard, with his eyes swollen from the effects
of the wounds on his head. Co is unin-
ﬁ:red. Smw;lmk :iee:lnod l:du 15}&;06. than
rown, but looke aggard an epressed.
He has also a number of wounds on the head.

dohn Copeland is a bright mulatto, about 25
years of age. Green is a dark negro, about 30
years of age.

Sheriff Campbell read the commitment of the
prisoners on the charge ot treason and murder,
when Mr. Harding, the Stadte's attorney, asked
that the Court might assign counsel for the
prisoners, if they had none.

The Coort inquired if the prisoners had
counsel, when Brown addressed the Court as
follows :

“ Virginians, I did not ask for any quarter at
the time I was taken. T did not ask to have
myself spared. The Governor of the State of
Virginia tendered me his assurance that I
should have a fair trial, and under no circum-
stances whatever will I be able to attend to a
trial. If you seek my blood, yon ean have itat
any moment without the mockery of a trial.

“1 have had no counsel, I have not been
able to advise with one. 1 know nothing about
the feelings of my fellow-prisoners, and am ut-
terly unable to attend in any way to my own
defi My m y don't serve me. My
health is insufficient, although improving.
There are miti iﬁ circumstances, if a fair
trial is to be allowed us, that I would urge in
our favor. But if we are to be forced with a
mere form of trial to execution, you might
spare yourself that trouble. Iam ready for my
fate. 1 do not ask a trial. nlmglnu( for no
mockeryof & trial—no insult—nothing but that
which conscience gives or cowardice ‘would
drive yan to practice.

o ,uk to be excused from the mockery of
a trisl. I do not know what the design of this
examination is. I do not knew what is to be
the benefit of it to the Commonwealth. I have
now little to ask, other than that I be not pab-
licly insulted, as cowardly i insult
those who fall into their hands.”

The Court assigned Charles J. Faulkner and
Lawson Botts as counsel for the prisoners.

After some consultation' with the prisoners,
Mr. Faulkner, addressing the Court, said :

I was about to remark ta the Court, that, al-
though 1 feel at any time willing to discharge
any duty which the Court can aud by au-
bority of law devolve upan me, I am not, in
the first place, aware of amy suthority which
this Court bas, sitting a8 an examining court,
to assign counsel for the defence. Besides, it
is manifest, from the remarks just made by one
of the prisoners, that he regards the appear-
anece of counsel, under such circumstances, not
as a bona fide act, but rather as & mockery.
Under these circumstances, I do pot feel dis-

tion. I have other reasons for declining the
place of action, and hearing all the Idni.iot:;
of the pri which it improper an
uwﬁ' ! F::’nlbwtueonud. If the
authority to order it peremptorily, I
should acquiesce snd obey that authority, but I

:
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bad come for no child's play, and was preparsd
| to carry out his designa; that his object was
{not to make war upon the people, and they
| would not be injnregoif they remained quiet ;
| his object was to place tha United States arms
in the hands of black men, and he proposed
then to free all slaves in the vicinity. Brown
repeatedly said his whole object was to releasa
the slaves ; 1 asked him if some plan eould not
be arranged for liberation of self and prisoners;
he said we could only be released by furnishing
an shble-bodied slave in place of each ; recog-
nises Stevens, Green, and Brown, as among the
party; Capt. Brown told the prisoners, when
the charge of the marines was about being
made, that though he did not intend to injure
them himself, they should equally oceupy the
post of danger with himself; thet if they were
not dear enough to their l‘eflot{.-itiunl to in
duce them to accept the terms he had proposed
to secure their safety, they must be the worst
of barbarians ; Coppee, on the other hand, told
himself and friends to get behind the engines,
that he did not wish to see any of them injured.
One of the insurgents, who was killed, the wit
ness thinks killed Beckham ; heard him say,
“1 have dropped him;” did not see Captain
Brown fire once from the engine-house; does
not think he fired at all; Green fired several
times ; the prisoners were never unreasonably

e:g{owl.

r. John Allstadt, one of the slave-owners
who was brought into the Armory with his
slaves, detailed the particulars of battering
down the doors and Eil seizure by six armed
men.

At this point Stevens appeared to be faint-
ing, and a mattrass was procured for him, on
which he laid during the remainder of the ex-
amination.

Mr. Allstadt resumed. Thinks that Brown
fired several times; knows that he saw him
with a gun levelled ; saw all the prisoners but
the yellow man, Copeland.

A{;nmhr Kelly detailed iculars of col-
lision with insurgents, and tge exchanging of
several shots; could not identify may of the
prisoners.

William Johnson testified to the arrest of
Copeland, the yellow man, who was attempting
to escape across the river; he was armed with
a 8 and rifle, and was arrested in the middile
of lie Shenandoah ; he said he had been placed
in charge of Hall's rifie factory by Cgit_ rown.

Andrew Kenued'y was at the jail when Cepe:
land was brought in, and questioned him ; he
said he had come from the Westarn Reserve of
Ohio ; that Brown came there in Augunst last,
and employed him at twenty dollars per month.
Mr. Faulkner objected to this testimony, aa
implicating white prisoners.
he Presiding Judge said his testimony could
only be received as implicating himself,
Kennedy resumed. Copeland said their ob-
ject was to release the slaves of thia country ;
that he knew of nineteen in the party, but there
were several otiers he did not know,

Joseph A. Brua was one of the prisoners in
the engine-house, and was permitted to go out
several times with a flag of truce; during the
firing, Coppee fired twice, and at the second

fire Brown remarked, “that man ik down;"
witness then asked permission out, and
found that Beckham had u!“&g:hot; has
no doubt that shot L

Mr. Alistadt recalled. Thinks that Captain
Brown shot the marine who was killed ; saw
him fire.

The g:lunm inary examioation being econ-
cluded, Court remanded the prisoners for
trial before the Circuit Court.

PROCERDINGS IN THE CIRCTIT COURT.

Circwit Court, Co
Riehtd?uiuonghemh. ! iy
1]

ot sopavee fhe soost of the cEnbiation

rigon-

e wit-

03" Washington reeRle: I Tayrst—

Iy

i

-
- e -—

T

_e

ST

-

T e




